INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
schools for bright boys. This one was a very Eton of
opportunity. Among the lads who sat on the wooden
bench with Andy for the next two or three years were
David McCargo, afterwards superintendent of the Alle-
gheny Valley Railway; Robert Pitcairn, later a high
official of the Pennsylvania; Henry W. Oliver, politician
and ore millionaire; and William C. JMoreland, who be-
came city attorney of Pittsburgh.
Andy took no chance of losing this job. In his spare
time he walked the streets, memorizing not only their
names and location but the name of every firm and of
every individual so far as possible. Before long he could
close his eyes, mentally visualize, and name each firm on
every business block, up one side and down the other*
The Pittsburgh of 18 JO was a, crude, straggling city.
Its population, with its environs, was less than 40,000.
The business section had been but partially rebuilt since
a destructive fire in 1845, Not a ton of pig iron had been
made. No one dreamed of the uses to which would soon
be put the vast stores of coal, coke and natural gases
of the region. No railway yet ran to the east* The jour-
ney to Philadelphia required three days.
Those who were proposing to run trains across the
Alleghanies were thought crazy. In this year of 18 JO a
government official left the Philadelphia office of J* Ed-
gar Thomson, spluttering. Thomson was the Jove of the
Pennsylvania Railroad. The caller said:
"I asked him how he expected to take the cars over the
mountains. *By locomotives/ he said. Then I saw the
man was a fool. 'How long will it take from Pittsburgh
to Philadelphia?* I asked. 'Fifteen hours/ he replied*
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